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impossible for me to present.   And the topics to
which the conversation constantly reverted were so
delicate.    For  Mrs.  Webb  naturally  disapproved
profoundly of the Prime Minister.  Lord Passfield's
disapproval, I fancied, was slightly tempered by
satisfaction at his release,  with the fall of the
Government, from the Colonial Office, of which his
experience had been far from fortunate.   He was
soon to publish the article in which he maintained
that at least as early as June the Prime Minister had
been plotting a National Government of which he
was to be the head, and that in this intrigue his
principal motive was a liking for what Lord Passfield
described as " the aristocratic embrace.'* As to which
let me note in passing that it is probably true that
certain detached spectators of the political scene
pressed the claims of a National Government on
Mr. MacDonald in June: Mr. MacDonald however
replied that the scheme was an impossible one. And
when the crisis opened, those who were most closely
in touch with him knew best how unremittingly he
struggled, and what risks he was prepared to run, to
keep the Labour Government in being, and how he
was expecting, if it fell, to return to Lossicmouth and
virtual retirement*   While as for the notorious
embrace of aristocracy, Mr. MacDonald, it is true,
had none of those complexes of inferiority which
make some men resentfully arrogant towards the
rich and powerful.   A great gentleman, he was
naturally and immediately at home in the fisher-
man's cottage or the duke's saloon* He preferred, no
doubt, the fisherman's cottage, but he had none of
the inhibitions of that queer, inverted snobbery of